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It all began a year ago 
when a noble warrior 
by the name of Valiant 
Kurgan was awoken 
by a vision as he slept. 
The images in his 
head were that of 
battle. Upon his jet 
black horse he 
charged into a large 
group of savage looking 
warriors and slayed 
each and every one of 
them. His thoughts 
soon turned to a more 
peacful sight as it was 
he sitting upon Lord 
British's throne 
wearing his crown. 


A smile spread across 
his face as he 
realized that it could 
in fact be a reality. 
That is when he got an 
idea. 


His idea was to travel 
the land in search of 
the finest warriors 
that Britannia had to 
offer. In hopes that 
one day he may lead 
them to victory. 
Purchasing a 
guildstone deed from 
the provisioner in 
Britain, he went to his 
home west of cove and 


placed a gquildstone. 
Thus, the K*A was 
born. 


Since Valiant was the 
Guildmaster it was 

his duty to recruit the 
first of the warriors 
that would make the 
Knights of 

Apocalypse the 
greatest guild in 
Britannia. Since he 
had been through 

many a battle, he 

knew of a few who 

had earned their place 
among the finest 
warriors in history. 
The first was his 
comrade Belkin. Since 
He was little, Belkin 
had been a friend of 
his. While Valiant 
went on the path of 
the sword, Belkin 
followed a more 
mystical path. He 

was an alchemist. 
Belkin had always 

been there for Valiant 
and this is the kind of 
person that he wanted 
to begin his dream 
with. A pigeon was 
sent and a meeting 

was held. In the end, 
Belkin accepted and 
the K*A's rise to 
nobility had begun. 


Another young 

warrior that Valiant 
had fought many a 
battle alongside was a 
fencer named 

Justarius Khur. This 
young warrior 
succesfully saved 


Valiant when he was 

in trouble while 
Fighting the Lizard 
Men of Trinsic 

Swamp. He thought 
that this kind of 
heroism and bravery 
would also be a grand 
addition to his dream. 
Once again a pigeon 
was sent and 
Justarius accepted 
Valiants proposal. To 
Honor and Glory. 


Amidst all the good 
fortune that had come 
Valiant's way, 

tragedy struck him 
where it hurt most. 

He received a message 
that his brother 
Viceroy had contracted 
"The Plague." He 
rushed home to see 

his ill brother no 
matter what the 

danger was. He was 
too late. His brother 
had perished and been 
burned in a funeral 
pyre before Valiant 
had made it home. 

This tore him apart. 
not only had he not 
been there for his 
brother, he missed 
sending him off. 
Valiant fell into a deep 
sorrow and hid in his 
home. 


One day, cold and 

alone, Valiant received 
a knock on his door. It 
was his younger 

brother Bartleby. 
Bartleby was a mage 

like Valiant's twin 


brother Viceroy. 
Bartleby talked to 
Valiant and assured 
him that all was well 
and that he should 
continue to follow his 
dream. Awoken by 

his brothers words, 
Valiant got grips again 
and began to train 
again. He also asked 
his brother to join 
him on his crusade. 
Bartleby was honored 
because being younger 
than his warrior 
brother, he never felt 
he was respected by 
him. He woud use his 
magic to protect them 
as they battled 
brigands, thieves, 
murderers, and 
criminals. Valiant 
was happy once again 
as he was able to get 
even his own esh 

and blood in on his 
idea. 


Together the four 
brethren headed out to 
expand the guild. The 
first town they 
visited was Britain. 
In the forest next to 
the graveyard, a 

yound scrapper by the 
name of Jerico was 
dueling with two 
ettins. Rejecting the 
help that Valiant and 
his friends offerred, 
Jerico took the two 
monsters to the 
ground. He looted 
them and said a 
prayer. 


"Good work young 
soldier,” said Valiant. 


"Not too bad if i do say 
so myself,” retorted 
the swordsman. 


"How long have you 
been fighting 
monsters?” asked 
Valiant. 


"Only for a short 
time, but I am getting 
better and stronger,” 
replied Jerico, "You 
saw how I took these 
two.” 


"That I did indeed. We 
have been traveling in 
search of a young 
warrior such as 
yourself to join us in 
our quest,” said 
Valiant. 


"What quest is that?” 
replied Jerico. 


"Our quest is to 
assemble the greatest 
guild that this land 
has ever seen in hopes 
that one day, we will 
have all the honor and 
glory we deserve.” 
spoke a noble Valiant. 


Jerico looked at the 
twinkle in Valiant's 
eye and realized that 
this would be 
something that would 
be beneficial for 

both the guild and for 
himself. That with 
these four they could 
make mass fortunes 


and visit many ladies. 


"I would be honored to 
join you on your 
quest.” spoke the 
young fire breather. 


--No Further Entries-- 
With the death of my 
virtues, so is the death 
of the good Valiant. All 
that is left is pain. -V- 


